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North. Reproach and diflolution hans-ethquer him 
Kojfe He hath not money for thefc Infti wars, ’ 
His burtlienoustaxations notwithflandino-. 

But by the robbing of the baniffit Duke. 

North. His noble kinfman nioft degenerate Kin*’’- 
But Lords, we heare this feareful eempeft fin^ 
Yetfeckeno /belter toauoydtheftorme, D> 

Wee fee the winde fitte fore vpon our fades. 

And yet wee ftrike not,buc fecurely perifh. 

%otfe We fee the verie wrackc that we mu ft fufFer, 
And vnauoydcd is the danger now. 

For fufferingfo the caufes of our wrackc. 

North. Not fo, eucn through th e hollow eyes of death, 

I efpiehfe peering,butl dare not fay. 

How nearcthe tydings of our comfort is. 
mL Nay let vs ft) are thy thoughts as thou doft ours. 
%,oJfe Be confident to fpeake Northumberland, 

Wee three are but thy fclfe,and fpcaking fo, 

Tfiy wordsare but as thoughts.therefore be bold. 

North. Then thus ,1 haue from le Port Blan 
A Bay in Brittanie rcceiu.de intelligcncci 
That Harry duke ofB#&rd,Rainold L.Cobhatn, 

That late broke from the Duke of Exeter 
His brother Archbifhop late ofCanterbury, 

Sir Thomas Erpingham,fir IohnRarofton, 

Sir Iohn Nk rbery,fir Robert v/Vateitoii>& Francis Coincs, 
All the/e well tunnlhed by the Du'keofBrittaine 
With eight tall ftrippes/hree thoufandmen of war. 

Are making hither with all due expedience, 

And ftiortly meane to touch our Noi thernc fhor?. 
Perhaps they had ere this.butthat they ftay 
Thefirft departing ofthcKing for Ireland, 

If thenwee lhallftiake off our countries flauifh yoke, 
Impe out our drowping countries broken wing, 
Rcdeerqc from broking Pav\ ne the bleniflit Crowne, 
WipeofFthe dull that hides our feepters guilt, 

And make high Maicftie looke like Jt.felfe, 

Away with me in poft to Rauenfpurgh: 

Bui 





King Ri.tyrdfie.faont}' 

Butifyou foqt^sfearin.g toidoe-fni'd g 

Sca^nd befccrotian4my lelfe \fdlgo. . 

Me To horfe.to horfe, vrge doubts^tothem that 

WtUo. Hold out my horfcjftnd I will fir ft be there. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the OueeneCBufni^and Rf.got . , 

Btijh. Madam, your maieftie is too much (ad.de. 

You promift when you parted with the king. 

To lay afide life harming heauinefle, 

Andcntcrtainc a cheerefull difpontion. 

§Heene. To pleafe the King I did, to pleafemy 

I cannot doo it 5 yet I know no caufe .. ... s 

Why I fhould welcome fuch a gueft as Gr 
Saue bidding farewell to fo fwectc a gueft, 

As my fweete Richard : yet againe me thinkes 
Some ynborne forrowripe in Fortunes wombe* 

Is commingtowards me and my inward foule a n 
With nothing trembles, at- fome thing itgrieues/ 

More then with parting from my Lord theKing* 
r BuJb. Each fubflance of a griefe hath tweritie flaadovW? 
Which fhewes like griefe itfclfe 3 butisnotfo: 

For Sorrow es eyes glazed \yith blinding teares. 


Diuidcs one thing entire to many obie<ft* 3 i 
Like perfpeftiues,whichrightly’gazde vpon 3 
Shew nothing but confufion 3 eyde awry, 
Difhnguifh forme: foyour fvueete rnaieftie. 
Looking awry. vpon your Lords departure. 

Find fh.apes of griefe more then himfclfe to wail 
Which looke on as it is, is naught butfhadow 
Ofwhat it isnor, then thrice (gracious Queene, 
More then your lords departure weep not, more 
Or if it be, th with falfe forrowes eyes. 

Which for things true,weepes things imagin: 
£lueene. It may be fo 3 but yet my inward fo 
Perfwades me it is otherwife : how ere it be, 

I cannot but be fad :foheauiefad, 

As though on thinking on no thought I thinke. 
Makes me with heauie nothing faint and.fhrinke« 
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